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I had concluded arrangements for a light comedy from
the French of Janvier: I was to revive Romeo and Juliet
with Mrs. Brown-Potter, Mrs. Beerbohm Tree, Miss
Kate Rorke, Miss Maud Adams, Miss Lily Brayton or
Miss Lena Ashwell for my leading lady and I was to
produce a new version of Lytton's story on Eugene
Aram, to be called Through Deep Waters. This last
discovery was the only one which was founded on any
fact. My wife and I had been engaged for some time
past on a play, dealing with the Eugene Aram theme,
of which more anon, but I had quite forgotten, until
I looked up the old Press-cuttings, that we ever con-
templated using the above title. It must have been
inspired by the depth of the financial waters which at
that time were again threatening to engulf us. We
closed the season at the Apollo on July 5th. We were
again without a Theatre, without a play and the money-
lenders were licking their lips at the prey they saw in
sight.
By a final stroke of irony, one of the very managers
whom Lowenfeld had insisted upon my dismissing,
Leonard Lillies, was the one individual to point out
the calm waters that lay beyond the dangerous head-
land towards which wre were drifting.
Said he: "Why don't you take The Only Way into
the provinces again?"
Said I: "My dear fellow, the thing lost heavily on
its previous tour."
Said he: "Never mind, cut your expenses down to
two hundred a week and try it again. It has left a deep
impression all through the country/'
It was a policy of despair, but I took his advice. How
I raised enough capital to start the tour I do not know,
for I have a shameful remembrance of being reduced
to "popping" my watch a few weeks before its outset,
but the thing was done. We opened our tour in New-
castle, played to crowded audiences there and at every
subsequent city, made a handsome profit the first week,
and have never looked back.